THE OHICAGO EAGLE,

* “THE GOILDEN MILE.STONE.”

By the fireside there nre peace a3y comfort,
Wives and ¢Nildren, with fule, thoughtful facen,
Wialting. watching
For a well known footstep In the paasage.
Each man's ehilmnoy 18 s Golden Mile-Stone
Is the central polnt from which he weasures

Every distance

Through the gatewass of the world around him.

In his farthest wanderings silll
Hears the talking flame, the
As he heard them

e seen it
avswering night wind

When be sat with those who were, but are not

Happy he whom neither wealth nor fashion,

Nor the march of the encroaching city

Drives in exile .
From the bearth of his ancesteal homestead.
We may build more splendid habitntions,
FT onr rooms with palntings and with seulptures,
But we eannot
Buy with gold the old associations.
s=Longfellow,
L ——— =& = = — B

“I've only a minute to stay,” Mrs,
Morris announced, settling herseif In
a comfortauble chalr In the farmbpuse
kitchen. “1 stpped for your mall, but
they sald it was too Inte.”

Mrs. Headley nidded toward n letter
beslde her. She pever talked much
when Mrs, Morrls dropped in.  She
paver needed to,

“About David?
Fuest.

“From David,” was the answer.

“Well," responded Mrs, Morris, “Dr.
Wilson was sayin’ Inst night that it
osets Just wonderful, his bein’ called
to that big church, 1 hear he went
there to preach for ‘em when thelr
minister was goin’ to leave, an' some
of the big bugs made up their minds
they'd have him and nobody else
Lands! When I think of the way you
took that helpless little baby an'
brought him up, an' you a widow an'
Bo kin at all, an’ how you've sold
*most half of this little farm to edu-
eate him! My! 1 hope you'll get a
little gratitude for it, an' some re-
ward !"” .

“Parvid s my reward' quletly an-
ewered her hostess,

“Ob, yes, of courss.,” Then after a
pause, “l suppose the salary's awful
blg.”

“It seems %0 to me.” was the reply.

“Well,” with a little look of disap-
polutment, “I must get aloug. 1 sup-
pose you'll go up with Dr. Wilson to
hear himm preach his first sermon as
pastor?”

Then the old face opposite flushed a
little.

“Oh, no! It's so far and there will
be so many people there, 1 suppose;
ob, no, I couldn't go.”

Mra. Morris copsidered A moment.
“Well, 1 don't know, 1 should think
rou'd want to see how he looks awong

questioned  her

1T WILL GIVE US GREAT PLEASURE," THE
OTHER RESPONDED,

all the high fiyers, Of course, it costs
a lot to go so far and (with a quick
glance at the little figure before Ler)
you mightu't feel real easy among "em.
Well, good-by. Anyway, “talo't as if he
was your own."”

Then she was gone, and the sensitive
soul was left with the sting, and the
wound, and the pain.

He wasn't her own! He wasn't her
own! Ob, the sharp, keen pain It
brought her, Ehe “mightn't feel easy
among 'em.” 8he knew that, but why
414 well-meaning Mrs, Morris say it?
ghe did not belong to the great world
out there—David did! Bhe, If she went
to be present at that wonderful ser-
vice, would hardly know how to aet,
unless—and she almost held her breath
—unless she might slip in A rear seat
where no one would notice her at all.

8he pleked up David's letter aguin;
she had read every word of It four
times that day. It sald: “You must
come. Dr. "Wlison will take care of
you in the train, and then 1 will take
cars of youl' Much more there was
in the long letter, *It doesn't round as
if he"—and the thought sprang out at
last—"feels ashamed of the conntry
mother, David would do his duty, any-
way, and maybe I want too much."” The
tears rained over her face, but present-
Iy she lifted her head and asked ler-
self what they had been for. Hadn't
David always loved her? Hadn't he
always been kind and good and atten-
tive to her?

But down In her heart she kuew
that only David himself In some way
eould remove that haunting fear.
“fe's no cafl to be o very grateful”
she sald In loving excuse, “I'm a self-
iah, exactifg old woman, that's what [
am, shedding tears when 1'd much bet-
ter be thanklg the Lord that my hoy's
ealled to preach!” Ba she rose above
the worry, Atilled the volee In her heart
that whispered, “He isn't your own, he
{sn't Nke you,” wrapped about her the
soantle of unselfisiness that she had al-
ways worn, and wrote David that she
guessed whe'd La'ter not come,

But hecause of the great love in her |

poart, and becguse Dir. Wilson lnalsted,
it enme abour thet the wisiress of the

In the Pew by the Ddor

her stately und beautiful beyond the
telllng.

“You must just et me slip in by the
door,” she whisperal tremulously to
the reverend gentleman beside her; and
knowlug Liow very tired she wns, and
seeing the frightencd look on the gen.
tie old face, he answered soothingly,
“Just ns you may—just as you say.”

He seated her carefully “back by the
door,” and then went to Join the minls
ters already seated on the platform.

The tired little woman In the buck
of the church sat rrembling with ner
vous exclitement and fatigue. At first
only a drenmy, dazed feeling possessed
her. Then she was consclous that the
grent church wos filled with people,
people who seemed to belong to ame
other world than her own.

“That's Mr. Ferris." she heard some-
one say in a low tone behind ber, ns a
tall, distinguished-looking man passed
the pew where she sat. “He's one o
the most prominent men In the church
apd worth milllons!™

Worderfal musie “was flooding the
bullding, such musle as she had dream-
od she might hear In heaven. Then
with timi), eager glance she was
searching the palmdecked platform for
“her boy." Her eyes were dim, but
ghe found him. He was grasping Dr.
Wilson's outstretched hand and speak-
Ing softly to him. In that moment
how her heart swelled with thanksgiv-
Ing and erled out to God In praise.

How Dblg—how distinguished—how
hapdsome—how, oh, how good to look
nt he was even among all those splen-
did men up there! ‘Then that llttle
torwenting spirit that bud no right In
the farmbouse or I the city church
whispered, “But he fsn’t yours, he lsn't
Your own, these are his people, you are
not llke them—why did you comef”

Then us the tired hend bowed to hide
the grent tears that shut out the face
on the piatform, David Holland's eyes,
directed by Dr., Wilson, found her, Just
a low-spoken sentence to one of his
brethiren on the platform, a quick, cour-
teous reply, and he quletly stepped
down, wilked around by a side alsle,
ncross the back of the church, and
then paused beslde the pew “back by
the door,"

Those sltting very near saw a hand
rest on the shoulder of the little wom-
an, who looked up sturtled as his volee
sald softly, “Mother!" [Like a fiash
the heartache and the fear left her.
The musle trembled, and then burst
forth In joyous might and power, and
like one in a happy dream she was
moving up the misle leaning a little
heavily upon the arm of her stalwart
"boy."

Very near the platform he paused;
a man rose quickly, stepped out into
the nisle and motioned to a seat beside
him. “Have you room for my mother,
Mr. Ferris?' the young minister asked
very softly, very distinctly. “It will
glve us great pleasure,” the other re-
sponded qulckly., Then she sat down
and David was back in his place.

But ob, the Heaven-scnt bliss of It
all! Bhe never knew that hundreds
of eyes hnd fillel with tears as they
sww the minlster they bad chosen,
leading so tenderly the white-haired okl
lady to “her pince” among them. Bhe
d4id not know that the grave, diguified
men on the platform looked on with a
new feellug of love for, and pride In,
their brilllant young brother. Bhe did
pot know that, as he walked up that
broad alsle, there was in David Hol-
land's heart a strong desire to cry out
to all these, “his people”—"Look at
her—Ilook at her—at the bravest, pur-
est, most unseltish soul that ever lived
jook at her nnd be lke her!"™

She only knew ns she sat there, her
sweet old fuce aglow wth a wonderful
Hght, that she was happy, huppy, bap-
py!

A divine melody sang itself In her
heart. The great congregation rose to
ita feet. They sang the joy song, too--
“Joy to the world, the Lord Is come."
Oh, yes, that was the word. Joy—joy !
“He wasn't ashamed of me. He's mine,
my own, ‘Have you room for my
mother? "™ That was what he bad sald
—faor *my mother!" Down In the
depths of her heart, she knew he was
glad to eal] her that.— Epworth Her-
ald

—
His View of It

A lttle boy had been sent to the
dalry to get some eggs, and on hh
way back B¢ dropped the basket con-
taining them,

“How muny d4ld you break?
his mother,

#Oh, 1 dldn't break any,” he mald
“hut the shells epme off gome of them.”

anked

The Fireside Diplomat,
“1 don't want to be nagging at you,"
Mrs. Marcyat bgan, “but it's the little
things that hother me most—"

little farmbonse took the long jonrney,
and found werself one of many who
were entertng & church that seemad i

“Ah!" Interrupted her husband.
swestly. "1 suppose you're golng teo
tel] me jou haven't a decent pair of

shoen."—ulladelphia Press

TRAVELING WITHOUT TIPS

German Motel Keeper Pats His Thes
ory Into 'ractice.

Here Graver, & wealthy German ho-
tel proprietor, has earrled out an ex-
periment with nmusing results on the
tipping custom, says the London Mail
He had a theory that all hotel em-
ployes should be pnid n living wage,
and that tipping should be abolished In
hotels,

f0 he started, accompanied by his
wife and daughter (the Lausanne corre
spondent writes) on a three weeks' toue
of the chlef German and Swiss hotels,
determined not to spend a sou oun tips,
in order to test his opinions.

One week's experlence of the conse-
quences wans enough for his wife and
daughter, who returned home disap-
polnted and indignant with Herr Grau-
er for the discomfort and Insults to
which he had led them.

Mysterious hieroglyphics snd secret
signs—known only to hotel ‘employes—
announced the arrival of the Grauvers—
“the non-tippers’—at the various re-
sorts they visited. The result was al-
ways the same—nobody seemed to want
them.

At the stations they were tald that
the particular hotel where they wished
to stay was full; the hotel omnibus
was merely “walting for a few old ell-
ents to depart.” When they Insisted on
entering the omnibus there was nobody
to carry thelr luggnge, and railway
porters had to be employed and pald.
Arriving at the hotel, thelr heavy bag-
gage was unceremonlously thrown on
the ground and the boxes were dam-
aged.

The mald took half an hour to an-
swer the bell, and the “hot water,"
when it did arrive, was cold. At table
d’'hote the Grauers were always served
with the last portion. The conclerge
*“did not know" of any Interesting
trips In the neighborhood, and was gen-
erally “busy” when they descended to
the hall, Complaints to the manager
were futlle.

Herr Grauer, who persevered with
his three weeks' tour to Its unpleasant
end. sums up his experiences as in-
¢cluding the following:

Lost three trains; luggnge unable to
be found,

Had four pairs of boots, two being
new, ruined; “cause unknown."

Two sults of clothes, one dress, three
blouses mysteriously contracted Ink
stalns,

Herr Grauer now belleves that tip-
ping I8 a necessary evil, with a still
long life.

Finds Lake of Quickallver,

A lake of quicksllver, covering an
area of more than:three acres and
baving a depth ranging from ten to
fifty feet, has been discovered In the
mountains of the State of Vera Crus,
Mexlco, says the New York World,
The value of the product is estimated
at many milllons of dollars,

The news of this discovery wns
brought to the City of Mexico by C. A.
Bungl, a reputanble mining man, who
declared he wns suffering from mer-
curinl polsoning from baving passed
much time Investignting the extent of
the lake and coming in contact with
the quicksliver. He went to Banta
Nosalla springs in the state of Chi-
huahua, where he took a course of
treatment for lis allment. Ie return-
el to Mexico City mseveral days ngo
fully restored In health.

Mr. Bungl interested F. Lagerwall,
a wenlthy iron manufacturer of Bwe-
den, who Is now In Mexico on busineas,
and J. B, Feelln, of New York, who
accompanied Bungl to the state of
Vera Cruz and proved the truth of his
discovery.

This lnke of quickellver has been
known to the Indians of that locality
for many generations. It Is situated
far up In the mountuins in an almost
innceessible position, Its surface Is
partly covered by stones, It I8 be-
leved that voleanie action In the moun-
tains above smelted the quicksilver
out of the einnabar ore and that it ran
down and filled this depression.

Lagerwall and Feelln have agreed
to provide the capital for the opera-
tion of the rich find. A tunnel will be
drven through the base of the moun-
tain and the quicksilver will be
brought down by means of gravity.

Camphar te Break Up a Cold,

One of the most efficlent remedies for
breaking up a cold during its earliest
stage Is camphor. When the eyes be-
gin to water and there s accompanying
tingling of the nose and feeling of chil-
Iiness, place three drops of camphor on
a lump of loaf sugar and place the sug-
ar In the mouth.

Repeat this every fifteen minutes till
four or five doses have been taken, At
the same time place the feet where they
will become thoroughly warm. This
will usually prove effectual In breaking
up a cold If the cold is tnken at the
very beginniyg. For a ehlld but one
drop should be placed upon the sugar,
and five or six doses andministered.—
Health,

The Bostion Mald,

Khe was n Boston malden of uncer-
tnin age, and she was telling some girl
friends of nn concounter with a harm-
less gartersnake, but In the narrative
she had used only the word spake.

“But what kind of snanke was Ity
asked one of the Inquisitive girls.

“I pelleve—ur—it was—ur—what youn
might eall a—ur—hose supporter
sonke !'—Yonkers Statesman.

fienerous Father.

Aseum-—ilven any thought to your
boy's Christmas gift yet?

Kloseman—Why, yes, 1've thought up
a splendid ldea, but It would be just
my luck to have no snow Christmus
time,

Ascum—Oh, a sled, eh?

Kloseman—No, 1 thought I might
pulld him a snow man—~Catholle Btand.
ard and Times.

Shifiing His Course,

“Wa will carefully avold passing over
Pittsburg,” sald the sky pllot as be con.
sulted the eurrent meter,

“I'hen you entertain some prejudice
against that ¢lty®" Inquired the passen-
ger.

“0Oh, no,” replled the pllot, “but I do
so gwiully hate to get the car mnudged
wp"—Cleveland Plain Dealer.
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OPINIONS OF GREAT PAPERS

=

the amount to be spent, the rate of taxation la fixed,
and the revenue under It depends on condl
tiona outside of the control of Congress. Appropriations
are made against a sum which has to be estimated. The
estimates may be so far wrong that there will bs a large
- deficit or a large surplus. Unforeseen conditions have
" produced the Mrge surplus thln‘ year—Youth's Oom-
g d -k gl Lo
of 1908 870,500 persons were ia
killed, of whem 8,600 were employes. N the press and hurry of dally living few of
These figures, compared with others fer forelgn coun- us realise what triumphs man Is constantly
tries, show that In the United Btates forty times as many making over nature. What mentien, for ex-
were injured as in Russia, twenty-two times a8 many as ample, have you seem of the news that the
ia Italy, twenty times as many as inEngland, eight time Marcon! Wireless Telegraph Company will
&8 many as in Belgium, four times as many as in Bwits- pon begin doing business regularly between
erland, and twice as many as in Germany. But France America and Europe, across the Atlantle
injures fewer passengers than any country In the world ocean? Yot here Is an achievement that deserves to bo
However American railroads may explain these facts, | celebrated by the whele world, and It Is no more noticed
1€ is eertaln that rallrosding in the United States s un- | than the passing of a trolley car.
necessarily peérilous to passengers as well as to employ- | Ten years ago & man who would have said that the
e We shall not attempt to say what measures should | day would come when a man could sit in this country
be taken to increass the security of raiiroad employes, | 204 communicate intsantly with A man in England, with
But a8 to the security of passengers it is a different | D© Wire, even, counecting the two, would bave been seat
matter. block signal syetem has been proved to | ' the ineans asylum. That thing, however, is being
be almost an absolute guaranty of safety, but it is in | Gone to-day, One Marconi pole Is at Clifton, on the eeast
use on only a very mmall part of the rallroads of the of Ireland, and avother I8 at Cape Hreton, in Canada,
country, and even so It has been shown of Iate that it | And messages leap from one to the other as surely and
has been disregarded by rallroad ofciale with great sub- | &8 Swiftly as though they were not six feet apart.
sequent loss of life, But if it were universally installed This flashing of messages three or four thousand miles
and made to be observed.ralirosd aceidents would soon | Around the earth will soon be as commonplace as uslag
become very few and many thousands of lives would be the telepbone is now, and men will make use of the ser-
smved—Des Molnes Newa. vice and think nothing of it. Yet such communication
mmrt::wlmm:“mﬁurwam
Foars ago. world is moving in these Intter days,
PROSPERITY AND THE SURFLUS and will meve faster yet. Though the earth has beem
HE national goverament closed the fiscal | Inhabited for millions of years, it is only within the last
year on June 80, with a surplus of receipts | century that nature’s secrets bave commenced to be dis- .
over expenditures amonnting to nearly nine- | covered
ty million dollars—a larger surplus than bas We are at the beginning of discovery and knowledge.
been obtained for several years What the next century will bring forth we cannot guess,
The receipts from customs and from In- | but we may be sure that it will be full of wonders un-
ternal revenue tazes have beem unusually | speakable—Kansas Clty World
jarge, Indicating that an unusual amount of Imported
geods has been consumed during tbe year, and that the THE COST OF RURAL FAEE DELIVERY.
demand for those articles on whieh an internal revenue OSTMASTER GENERAL MEYEKR'S pre-
tax (s levied has been great. These are signs of pros- gram of postoffice Improvement involves twe
perity, of the existence of ready money, which the people or three Items which may seem on thelr face
are spending freely . aito involve the risk of a great ontlay oa the
On the otber band, the problem of a large surplus is - of the government. He personally be
werplexing. When there is a deficit, the necessity of Wlileves they would be good business poliey,
sconomy Is Impressed on every Congressman; but If and to indicate why bold plans may be sue-
there are many milllons of unappropriated money in the | cessful be referred to some of the latest figures of the
treasury, every Representative wishes to bave some of It | rural free delivery systom.
set anide for Improvements in his district, the officers of In 1806, the first year of rural fres delivery, that ser-
the navy urge larger appropriations for warships, and | vice cost $15,000000, and the general postofioe defictt
the army officers proposs an extension of the coast de- | was $8,000,000. Last year the rural delivery service cost
tenses. $25,000,000 and the deficit was only $10,000,000 This
It is likely that bills will be introduced In Congress | year rural free delivery will cost §85,000,000. The repert
pext winter appropriating ten times the amount of the | for the first quarter of the year ahows no deficlt what
surplus.. They will come from Democrats as well as | ever, and while deficits are expected for the remainder
from Republicans, The Demoocrats are likely to Intro- | of the year their total will be greatly cut down, As the
duce, also, bllls Intended to reduce taxation In such a | Postmaster General puts it, the rurnl delivery servico “is
way as to bring the revenues and expenditures more | costly, but it Is proving te be a great feeder to the gen-
nearly to an equality. However desirable the passage | eral postal system.” The one alm of the Postoflice De-
of such bills may be, it Is not easy under the present | partment Is to give good service, and there Is no reason
financial system to draft a satisfactory plan. Instead of | why the government should not take reasonable business .
making appropriations and then levylng a tax to meet | risks In providing It—Chicago Record-Herald.
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“Who 1s your unfalling friend with

the fat memorandum book?" Inguired
the cashier.

“Who told you he was my friend?

asked the bill clerk.

“I inferred |t from your joyous ex-
premsion when you saw him sltting In

walt for you on the bench.”

“If your references hadn't been any

better than your Inferences are you'd

maver have got the job you're bolding,"
said the blll clerk.

“Is be a protege of yours?” asked the
eashier,

“A bow much?'

“1 beg your pardon,” sald the cashler.
*I should have sald protegy. Don't get
i, eh? Is he some worthy young man
in whose career you are Interested and
to whom you extend assistance of a

plary nature? I don't wish to pry,

t 1 saw you hand him what appear-
#d to be a two spot.  Charity Is a beau-
titul thing—the rarest gem In virtue's
sasket—very rare In a young man. I
sotice he calls around about every
month."

“You're a great noticer,” sald the bill
clerk. “I've noticed that. Did you
sver happen to notice how much fool-
ishoess you talk?"

“He looks like a collector,” cbeerved
the cashier,

“Well, I guess you ought to know
pretty well what they loek like,” sald
the bill clerk.

“Don't be snappy, my son,” sald the
cashler. “There lsn't any disgrace In
baving & collector call around, He
might slmply be comlug to collect an lu-
stallment on a diamond engagement
ring. When a young man gets engaged
he naturally presents his finnacee with
a ring. If he is a whole-souled and
generous young man and thinks a great
deal of the young woman he wants to
got her n good one and If his accumu-
lated capltal is Insufficlent for the exl-
gencles of the situation, why should he
not, If you please, try the Installment
plan?’

“Why not?' sald the blll clerk non-
comumittally.

“Of course,” sald the cashler. “It's
the finest thing In the land. When you
get your ring paid for you can buy a
house on the installment plan and far-
nish It ou the Installment plan, Yeou
can have an installment plano and an
fostallnient phonograph and an Install-
ment llbrary In lustallments. You can
dress the family on the Instaliment
plan, You don't have to walt untll It's
pald for to enjoy what you get. That
pecessity for nnnoying delay Is the
eurse of the cash system.”

“You'd only be spending the money
that you pay out for some foollshness
or other, wouldn't you?' sald the bill
clerk. “And then you wouldn't have
anything to show for It."

“That's right,” sald the cashier, “and

- :

you'll never miss the dollar or m a
week or a month or whatever it In It's
only a matter of a few cents a day for
each article.”

“That's all,” sald the bill clerk, *This
book costs less than 6 cents a day and
it's one of the most useful and Instruc-
tive warks ever published. You ought
to get it. You need it. Honest, you'd
find It would bhelp you a heap, I'll put
you next to the agent If you like.”

“To toll you the truth, I rather favor
the cash system, In spite of its disad-
vantages,” sald the cashler. “Of course,
1 haven't much to show for it, but my
bank account and some trifilng real es-
tate and B per cent bonds, but I might
find 'em bhandy some time. What's tha
name of this ultra-useful work which
you seem to think 1 need, Johnny T

“'‘How to Mind Your Own Busl-
ness,’ " sald the bill clerk, “1 gave my
copy to another friend of mine who's
always sticking his nose Into other peo-
ple's and It worked great."—Ohlcago
Dally News, E

TRAVELERS IN ENGLAND.
Golng Through the Custom House Is
a Simple Maiter There.

There I8 no conniry where the matter
of landing from American passenger
shipa s so easlly and so expeditoualy
done ag England. Of course, It Is a
free trade country, the freest in the
whole world.

There nre duties levied on tobaceco
and spirits, but travelers are allowed
a half pound of tobacco, lu any shape,
and a half pint of spirits, which also
menns the same as perfume, Bugar is
dutiable, whether In grain, sweet or In
jam, but a small guantity ls freely

In all cases, however, these goods
must be the actual property of the
passenger, and be for ‘his use and com-
trol. Cocon, coffee and tea are also
dutinble, as are reprinta of Engllsh
books. Outside of these things, as
named, passengerd can bring In any-
thing, motors, cycles, horses, but not
dogs, for which animal & not to exm-
ceed slx months' quarantine awalts
Keep dogs on the American slde,

The customs officials are life ap-
polntees—under the civll servico—and
will be found most obliging and help-
ful. In fact, they are n model to the
customa world. Tell the truth at all
tizaes to these ofMcials and you will
be all right, They are marvelousty
keen on spotting the supposedly smart
Uar.—Travel Magazine,

Trilest Mountain Ia World,
Sunday island, In the Pacific, Is real-
Iy the tallent mouutkin In the werid
It rises 2,000 faat out of five miles of
water, and Is thus nesrly 80,000 fest

L'hh-b_n-

SURPRISE WAS ON PATHES.

The Kafirs of Africa tell thelr chil
dren many nursery tales which they
call “surprise stories.” In one called
“The man who hid his honey,” which I8
quoted by Dudley Kidd In a volume on
the ways of Kafir children, the surprise
seems to have been on the father.

Long, long ago, runs the tale, a man
had a wife and three children, and they
ran out of food. When they got hun-
gry the man went out to hunt, and
found some honey, He filled a pot with
it, got a reed and hollowed It out. Then
when no one was looking he hid the poi
In the ground under the ashes, and in-
serted the reed through Into the honey,

When the sun was setting that after
noon he called the children about him
to sing, and while they sang he sucked
honey through the reed. Again and
again he did this, and the children sald,
“Father sucks ashes through a ceed
every day.”

But one day, when the father had
gone hunting again, the youngest chli
sald, “Let me suck ashes and be &
man like father,” so he applled his
lips to the reed,

To his delight, honey came up, and
he sucked tifl his cheeks were full, and
then the other children tried It. They
dug up the pot and emptied it, and
when they Bhd burled it agaln they
put the end of the reed In the ashes
At evening their father came home.

When the children sang that svening
be put hig lips to the reed, but made
a wry face. Again he tried, and again
be made a face as he tasted the ashes.

“What are you doing, papa? a
the youngest. “Why do you make such
a face?”

“Who has been raking these ashes?"
demanded the father.

“The chlldren have been playing
there,” sald his wife. The man raked
away the ashes and dug up the honey
pot. It was quite empty.

“Why, there ia the honey pot?" ex-
clalmed his wife. “Why did you hide
it there?"

But Mr, Kafir had nothing to sa),
and the surprise story was ended.

The Untrammeled Jurer,

Tremblingly the juror rose in his
place.

“Your honor,” he sald, “if it would
not thwart the ends of justice and
throw the beautiful mechanism of this
tribunal out of gear, 1 would like to
telephone my wife for some clean hand-
kerclilefs."

The court, frowning at the Introduc.
tlon of the purely trivial, took the mat.
ter under advisement.—Philadelphia

Ledger.

Panctuality,

#“Never put off till to-morrow what
you ecan do to-day,” sald the man whe
quotes proverbs when he ought to be
at work.

“Phat's right,” answered Mr. Dustla
Stax, “you eam mover be that tly
goand jury lso't gojng to to won
townorvow and spoll the whele seheme.'
~&Vashington Btar.

M“mﬂm-h“
uadevtaking bs discouragement.
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UNIQUE ASTRONOMICAL CLOCK,
Memarkahle Mechaniam Shows All
the Movements of the Harth,

All the movemonts of the earth are
represented by n remarkable astronom-
feal clock which yesterday was placed
on publle view at the Ameriean Muse-
um of Natural Ilistory, says the New
York Herald. It was designed by Dr.
Herman C. Bumpus, the director of
the institutlon, and (s the result of
monthe of patient experiment.

It not only shows the dally rotation
of the enrth upon its axis, but the mo-
tion about the sun, and aleo demone
stratea through all the year the changes
which cause the march of the seasons,

The earth is a globe of paper com-
position four feet In dlameter, while
the mun is n stercopticon placed at a
distance of ten feet. The light from
the atereopticon shines upon the sphere
in such A manuer ns to llluminate half
of it at a time. The ahndow of a wire -
which Is back of the lens corresponds
to the meridian of New York.

The earth Is caused to revolve by
means of a shaft which derives its
power from a small IToward steeple
clock, This xhaft passes through a
wooden tunnal and communicntes its
power to bevel gears, which cause the
sphere to be nlwnys changing its poise,

By watching the meridian shadow
the observer con wiwnys tell the time
of dny with mathematicnl accuracy.

No deviee of ita kind has ever been
exhibited In n museum for the Instruc-
tion of the publie, and this astrpnom-
leal clock rivals In its accuracy and in
the painstaking way in which it is con-
structed the most delleate Instruments
to be seen In well-equipped observa-
torles. The contrivance was constructs
ed by W. H. Beers, an expert mechan-
felan connected with the museum.

It was the original Intention to have
merely a globe showing the one motion
of the earth, but as the scheme devel-
oped through experiments the present
elaborate clock was gradually per-
fected, :

On the ground floor of the museum s
another device showing the revolution
of the earth about the sun on a larger
seale. The orbit swings through the
entrance hall and over the information
burenu and into the hall of forestry,
while in the center of the foyer the sun
shines for all.

MAY SAVE MANY LIVES

fStickers on Nottle Warning It Con-
tains Poluson,

As long as people, through careless-
ness or otherwise, will continue to ad-
minister polson In mistake for medi-
cine, in many cases
causing death to the
patient, radlcal
measures must be
adopted to prevent
such accidents. A
Callfornia man,
working on the prob-
lem, devised a
scheme which should
undoubtedly prove
effective, Accord-
ingly he patented
the idea. The polson
is sold only In bot-
tles of pecullar
form, the wsurface
consisting of numer-
ous projecting

! points, If a person
in haste picks up the polson bottle In
mistnke for another potion he will be
quickly apprised of the fact by the
stickers on the bottle. These stickers
will naturally Inform him at once that
he has the wrong bottle, eausing him to
drop 1t hastlly and coutinue his search.

Unecle Sam's Sober Sailors,

The 14,000 enlisted men have proved
themselvea, The great majority wers
green when they left Hampton Roads.
To-day they arve seansoned seamen, full
of confldence and proud of having had
a part in so Important a demonstra-
tion; and In this éconnection they have
set an example that will Inevitably be
of much good to the navy, says the
Metropolitan magasine. It was becom-
ing dificult to get enough men to enlist.
Even with extensive advertising, and
the establishment of recruiting stations
In mall sections of the country, there
were not enough men coming in. This
voyage has stimulnted the necessary in-
terest among the young men of the
w“m.
Jack ashore has put the prophets to
shame and the temptations be bas had
to combat have been great. At every
port of cafl, Admiral Evana allowed
great numbers of the men shore leave,
but they were given to understand that
the continuation of such favors depend-
od on thelr behavior. They were told,
too, that to a certain extent the honor
of thelr country was In thelr keeping.
Patrols were sent ashore to watch the
men and the result of all this was that
Jack had a very good time and enjoyed
the hospitality extended him without
abusing It aud getting bimself in trou-
ble.

Straight From the Animal,
A London gentieman, having taken
a small farm In the country as being
the correct thing to do, as well an to

_got a little fresh alr, had invited some

of bis friends down to see his new

possession.

Harving viewed the domaln and not-
ing the absence of creature life about
the place. one of his friends remarked :
“With a nice, open place llke this, I
wonder you don't have some animals
about, as Is usual on a farm. Bome
cows, for instance, so as to have your
own butter and cream.”

“No-o," drawled his hoat, “don't care ,
about butter or cream.”

Some chickens or ducks, then., You
surely llke fresh eggni”

“No-o, don't care for eggs, Bat I've
sometimes thought 1'd like a sheep. I
rather llke kidneys for breakfast.”—
Liverpool Mercury, b

Exeited No Comment,
Tess—Of course, I knew that May
and Bess were bltter enemles, but do
you menan to tell me that they actually
engaged In a flst fght?
Jess—Yes,
Tess—Why, what a scandal! 1 de

clare, I —
nobody noticed it! They
went to & bargain store to do it--Phil.




